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Know* that it was he,in the times paft, 

Which held you fo vnder fortune, 

Which you thought had been our innocent felfe, 

This I made good to you,in our laft conference, 

Paft in probation with you ; 

How yoii were borne in hand* hpw croft ; 

The inftruments ; who wrought with them : 

And all things elfc^that might 

To halfe a Soule^nd to a Notion era2/d f 

Say,Tbu$ did H&nqno. 

i * Murth* You made it knowne to vs* 
Mack* Ididfo: 
And went further, which is now 
Our point of fceond meeting* 
Doe you finde your pattence fo predominant, 
In your nature, that you can let this goe? 
Arc youfo Gofpell a*to pray for this good roan. 
And for his Iflbe, whofe heauie hand 
Hath bow'd you to the Grant, and beggerM 
Yours for euer? 

l , Mwth m We are men, my Liege, 
Mack I,in the Catalogue ye goe for men, 
As Hounds *and GreyhoundSjMungreHjSpaiHekiCurres, 
Showghes, W ater-Ri!gs,andDemy-Woliies are dipt 
AtlbytheNameofDoggcs : the valued file 
Diftinguifhes the fwihjdieflow.the fuhtle, 
The Houfc-keepetjihe Hunter j cuery one 
According to the gift, which boumeouj Nature 
Hath in him clos'di whereby he does receiuc 
Particular addition Jrom the Bill, 
That writes them all alike : and fo of men, 
Now.if youhaueaftation in clip file, 
Not iWworft ranke of Manhood^ay'r, 
And I will put that Bufineffe in your Bofomcs, 
Whofe execution takes your Enemie off, 
Grapples you to rhehcari:;and loueof vi, 
Who wearc our Health but fickiy in his Life, 
Which in his Death wercperfefil. 

i*Munb* I amone»my Liege, 
Whom the vile Blowcs and Buffets of the World 
Hath fo iocens^that I am reckleffe what I doe, 
To fpight the World, 

liAifirth, And I another, 
So wearie with Difafter% tug g*d with Fortune, 
That I would fet my Life on any Chance, 
To mend it, or be rid on' t, 

Macb. Both of you know Bmqm was your Enemie* 
Murth. Trucjtuy Lord. 

Mack So is he mine: and in fuch Moody diftance, 
That euery minute of his being>thrufts 
igainftmynccr'ft of Life: and though I could 
Vsth baxe-fae'd power fw^epe him from my fight, 
Ardbidmy willauouch it i yet I muftnoc, 
For cextaine friends that are both hU,and mine, 
Whofe loues I may not drop,bur wayle his fall, 
Who I my felfe Stuck downe : and thence it if. 
That I to your a{fi9ancc doe make loue, 
Masking the Bufineffe from the common Eye, 
For fundry weightier Reafons* 

2. Murtk We fhalt.my Lord, 
Per forme what you command vf. 
i, Murth* Though our Liues— 
Macfr. Your Spirits fhinc through you, 
Within this houre, at tnoft, 
I will aduifeyou whete to plant yottF-felueij 
Acquaint you with the p erf eft Spy o'th* time, 


The moment on tjovt muft bTo^nctol^^ — 
And foraething from the Pallace ; alwayes thcU 
That I require a clear eneffe; and withhinw 8 J 
To leaue no Rubs nor Botches in the Worktt 
fU*w,hh Sonne,that keepeshim companie 
Whofe abfence i s no leffe materiall to me * 
Then is his Fathers,muft embrace the fare 
Of that darke houre : rcfolue your felues apart 
lie come to you anon, " * 

Murth. Wcarercfolu'dsmy Lord. 

Mob. lie call vponyou ftrajght : abide with! 
It is concluded : "Bmqm^aj Soules flight, * 
If it finde Heaucnjpauft finde it out to Night, £ 


Scena Secmda. 


Enter Ult&cbeths Ladj % and a Serum* 


Exit, 


Lady* Is Banqm gone from Court ? 

Sermnt* I,Madame,buE returnes sgainccoNieht 

Ltfh Say to the King,! would attend his Icytuie" 
For a few words* 

Servant, Madamcjlwill* 

Lady, Nought's had, all's fpent, 
Where our defire is got without content t 
Tis fafer,to be that which we deflroy, 
Then by deftruftion dwell in doubtfull ioy. 

Enter LMacbcth. 
How now,my LordjWhy doeyoukeepe alone? 
Of for ry eft Fancies your Companions making, 
Vfing thofeThoughtSjwhieh&ouId indeed hauedyM 
With them they thinke on: things without aMrcmcdit 
Should be without regard; wbafstdone,is done, 

Much. We haue fcorcbd the Snake,not kilPd it; 
Shre'leclofe.and be her felfe 3 whileft our poors Mallb 
Remaines in danger of her former Tooth* 
But let the frame of things dif-ioynt, 
Both the Worlds fuffer, 
Ere we will eate our Meale in feare a and fleepe 
In the affliftion of thefe terrible Drcamcs, 
That (hake v* Nightly: Better be with the dead, 
Whom we,to gpyneourpeace^auefenttopcacc^ 
Then on the torture of the Minde to lye 
In teftlefle extafie, 
*Bumme is in his Grauc : 
After. Lifes fitfull Feuer,hc fleepes well, 
Treafonha's done bis worft : norSteele,norPoyfofl, 
Mallice domeftique* fotraine Leuie, nothing. 
Can touch htm further, 

Lady, Come on; 
Gentle my Lord,flceke oVe your rugged Lookes, 
Be bright and louiaii among your Guefis to Night 

TAwh So fhall I Loue,and fo I pray be you ; 
Let your remembrance apply to B*nqm t 
Prefent him Eminenccjboth with Eye and Tongue s 
Vnfafe the while, that wee muft lauc 
Our Honors in thefe flattering ftreamei, 
And make our Faces Vizards to our Hearts, 
Difguifing what they are* 
Lad? m You muft leaue this. 
M*ch O/ull of Scorpions is my Minde,deare Wife : 
Thou know'ftjthac Sanqus and his Fleam hues* 


TheTragedie of isfMacbeth^ 


Msck There * comfort yer.they areaffaUeable^ 
42 be thou iocund : ere the Bar-hath flowne 
^ 'cioyfter'd flight, ere to black Heccats fummons 

fiiard-borne Beetlc,wrth his drowfie hums, 
Hath rung Nights yawning Peak 
there fiiall be done a deed of drcadfull note, 

Ladn What's to be dofle? 

Jtfjd3c innocent of the know led g^dear eft Chuck-> 
fill chou applaud the deed s Come^eeUng Night, 
Skafft vp the tender Eye of pintf ull Day^ 
Ldvrith thybloodie and itiuifible Hand 
Cancell and teare to pieces that great Bond, 
^hich keepes me pale. Light thickens, 
And the Crow makes Wing toth' Rookie Wood i 
Good things of Day begin to droop c a and drowfe, 
Whiles Nights black Agents to their Prey J s doe rowlc, 
Xhou marnelVft at my words : bnc hold thee (till, 
flsings bad begun s make ftrongihemfclues by ill ; 
Sq pry thee goe with mc, Exeunt. 



Enter three Mttrtkerers. 

i , But who did bid thee ioync with vs ? 
j t Macbeth* 

Sl He needes not our miftruftjfince he deliucrs 
Our Offices, and what we haue to doe, 
To the direction iuft. 

1. Then ftand with vs : 

The Weft yet glimmers with fame ftreakes of Day. 
Now fpurres the laced Trauellcr apace, 
To gayne the timely Inne, end ncere approches 
The fubieftof our Watch. 
HcatkeJ heareHorfes, 
Hat/quo mthin. Giucvs a Light thereto*. 

2. Then^ishce : 

The reft, that are within the note of expectation, 

Alreadiearei'th^Court. 
I, His Hcrfcs goe about, 
f t AlmoftamilcT buthedo^svfuaIly s 

So all men doe, from hence toth' Pallace Gate 

Make it their Walke, 

Enter Bm^m and Fle&nsjvith a Tmh 9 

i f A Light, a Light. 

Tis hee. 
I ( Stand too'r, 

San. ItwillbeRayne to Night. 

i* Let it come downe* 

"Ban, 0,Trecherie! 
Hye good Tleans, flye, flye ; flyfi, 
Thou may'ft reuenge, O SUac ! 

p t Who did ftrike out the Light ? 

i ( Was T t not the way ? 

There's but one downe: the Sonne is fled* 

1* We haue loft 
Beft halfe of our Affaire, 

r, Welljlet s aw^y,and fay how much is done* 

Exeunt* 


Scana Qmrta* 


EAMjjmtprepar d* Snter UHacieih, Ladj, Rojfe s L&tox, 
Itoris^nd &4tteHdmt$* ■ 

Math. You know your o wne degree r, fit downe \ 
At firft and laft,the hearty welcome. 
Lords. Thankes toyotn Maiefly. 
Mac6. Oar felfe will mingle with Society, 
And play the humble Hoft ; 
Our HoftefTe keepes ber S^ate, but in beft time 
We will requite her welcome* 

La. Pronounce it for me , Sir, to all our Friends, 
For my heart fpeakes,they arc welcome* 
Enter firft sJlfurthertr* 
M&chSzt they encounter rbee with their harts thanks 
Both fides are eucn ; heerelle fit i'ch*mid J ft, 
Be large in mirthjinon wee ? l drinkea Meafute . 
The Table round. There's blood vpon thy face. 
Mar. "Tis Banquets then. 
Mack Tis better thee without, then he within* 
IshcdifpatchM? 

Man My Lor d his throat is cut, that I did for him, 
Mac. Thou art the beft o'th'Cut-tbroacs,' 
Yet hee's good that did the like for Fleans ; 
If thou did'ft'it,thou arc chcNon-pareill^ 

Mm. MoftRoyallSir 
Fleam is fcap 3 d. 

tMtcb. Then comes my Fit againe : 
I had elfebeene pcrfeft ; 
Whole as the Marble, founded as the Rocke, 
As broadj and genet all, as the cafing Ayie: 
But now I am cabin d } crib'd, confined, bound in 
To faw f cy doubts, and fcarcs. Bur Banqmfs fafe f 

M&r* I, my good Lord : fafe in a ditch he bides* 
With twenty trenched gafhes on his head; 
Theleaft a Death to Nature - 
M&ch. Thankes for that: 
There the growne Serpent lyes, the worme that's fled 
Hath Nature that in time will Venom brced^ 
No teeth for th prefent. Get thee gone, to morrow 
Wee J j heare our fclucs againe. Exit Tttnrderer* 

Lady. MyRoyall Lord a 
You do not giue the Cheere, theFeaft is fold 
That is not often voUclVd, while Wu a making : 
Tis giuen,with welcome: eo feede were beft a^home : 
From thence, thriawce to meate is Ceremony, 
Meeting vmc bare without it. 

Enter the Ghefi of Banqm^ and fits in Macbeth* place* 

tJMack Sweet Remembrancer : 
Now good digeflion waite on Appetite, 
And health on both* 

Lenox. M ay'c pleafc your HighnefTe fir* 

'Macb. Here had wenow our Countries Honor,roof J d, 
W^rc the gracM per ton ofour Bmqm prclent : 
Who, may I rather challenge for vnkindnejffej 
Then pitty for Mifchance, 

Rtjfc. Hisabfcnce(Sir) 
Layes blame vpon his promife, Pleas't your HighnefTe 
To grace vs with yonr Royall Company? 
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